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Ned Brag, alias Captain Boyncer, 
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Zachary Brag, his father, an no- Mr. Shep herd 


rant blunt 974 grenadier, 
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WM teacher re the Towra Mrs Mullart. 4 
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EE Lerniſh, oma n tf lady Termagant. Miſs Mann. 
| Heuer, Servants and Attendants, &c. | 
SCENE, CHE LS. EA. 


JoanDinG- SCHOOL: 


OR THE 
SHAM CAPTAIN, 


SCENE IL, 


Wee and Ned Brag. 

| NIN COMO Or. | 

A V, but ſeriouſly, captain, and ſon-in-law, 
| | that muſt be; I was ſtrangely aſham'd to have 


to talk at that rate. 


N. Brag. By all the fiery conſtellations ! had1 but 


heard him, his ſoul ſhould have paid for his ſaueineſs; 
the ſun ſhould have ſhot his rays thro' his cullender- 
body, ere he had ſpoke five words, But pr'ythee, 


honeſt father - in- law, that muſt be; what did the raſ- | 


cal fay? | 

Ninc, Say ! why ſeriouſly, 1 think the fellow Now! 
mad; he had the impudence to fay, that he was your 
facher, and that your right name was Brag, and that 
you were the verieſt raſcal in town, ſerioufly; and 
then he called you an hundred pimps one after another. 

NV. Brag. Intolerable, inſolent ſcoundrel'! 

Ninc. He ſaid ne would kick you, ſeriouſſy. 

N. Brag, Dog! 

Nine. And when you went into the coach with my 
lady, my wife, If I had not ſtoped him he wou'd 
have gone in, ſeriouſly, after you. 

N. Brag. I'lchave the rogue whip'd from Char- 
ning - Eroſs to Chatham for this. 

Ninc, Nay, ſeriouſly, the fellow ought to be pu- 
niſh'd that's the truth on't ; he was as ſaucy as if he 
had been your father indeed. — Well, goodby, I muſt 
wait upon my lady my wife, to beg leave of her toget 
me meet ſome friends at a bowl of Hun this after - 


moon. 1 


an impudent fellow, a ragged red- e 


1 b 


1 | AIRI, set by Mr SEEDO. 72 


. ml 
| Symph. Song. . 
3, No liquor can ſuch j Joys di benſe, 
Þ As, punch, that i uiee divine: 
Ii makes the fool a man 0 fewer. 
And wiſe-heads dull, like mine; | 
. My lady wife fill rules the roaſt, ”" S. 
And always Reeps me under: | | 
But when I ſee good punch and traſt, 
1 fwagger fe——you'd wonder. 
N. Brag. Do ſo; and, do you hear, good couſin; 
tell her I'll be with her ladyſhip preſently. 
- Ninc. Nay, but you won't make haſte pr'ythee 
4. dear couſin captain, make haſte now; ſeriouſly, ſhe 
29 | - likes your company mightily ; ſhe ſays you are the 
| fineſt man, and the fitteſt huſband for my «rw cad 
= -- Moll in the world, Well, will you make haſte ? 
WB NV. Brag. I will, 1 will.—1 Il but take Yother turn, 
v | and be with her inſtantly. 
| Ninc. Seriouſly, you'll oblige me extreamly then, 
1 L long to be at the bowl op unch. [ Exit. 
V. Brag. How rarely do. my Lady and I manage 
this fellow ? she bas kept me theſe two years, and I 1 
think not many of the toupets about town appear bet- 
ter than I do. *Tis true, I am naturally impudent; 
and tho I was formerly of the black-guard, yet now 
being well kept, and aſſiſted by good rigging, dare 


thruſt myſelf among people of quality, and * for 
2 captain among 'ſt em. 


ATR II. Set by Mr S E E DO. 

How many pimps and poauder d mt, 
Wha ſhine like me in lace, 

Can boaſt of nothing but their clothes, 
And dint .of brazen-face! 

But ſearch their inſides, ſoon you'll fad 
They're made of villeſt tuff; 

And the the dregs of all mankind, 
Like me are captains bluff. 


The only misfortue is, that I have a poor, peevah, . 
d imn'd old father, a granadier, who is e a 


ns. Mi. " 


r y 


A N O · LE: 5 | 
ding me before company: Twas he, 1 know by 
the ſtile, that gave the late character of me tony 


cuckold; and ſee, as the devil will have it, hett de 4 N 
comes; he has dog'd me by this light. e242 & 


- * 
,- 


Zachary Brag ſinging. | 
A I IR im. Then why ſhou'd we ſtudy for riches, 


A ſoldier of all the degrees, 
Enjoys, fure, the merrieſt life ; 
His pleaſures are hunger and eaſe, 
Tobacco, whore, gin, and a wife : 
Then who wou'd ſtudy for riches, 
Or ſuch vain glittering toys * 
A light heart and thin pair of breeches, 
Go thro' the world brave boys, 


[He flares at, and ſurveys him all round, 

Your ſervant, fir, 

IV. Brag, Yours, fir, 

Z. Brag. Do you know me, . ſir ? 

N. Brag. Yes, yes, I know, you but too well. 

Z. Brag. Zoons ! what a deal of lace the ſon of a 
whore has got upon his coat; Do you hear? A word 
with you | friend. Am not 1 youlWGather ? * 

MN. Brag. That my mother knows beſt —Bat what 
if you are ? . 

Z. Brag. Where's your hat then, you dos ? * here 8 


your reverence irrah ? What, are you too good? 


|  [Szrizes off his hat. 
N. Brag My hat's too good to be ſpoil'd, fir; and 
the feather in it coſt me a guinea. 
Z. Brag. Did it fo, "fir? and muſt you wear a fea- 
ther in your hat that coſt a guinea, and let your fa- 
ther be reduced to a ſingle ſtiver, ſicrah?— Come, 
come, diſbur ſe; if you would fave your bones, diſ- 


burſe, and quickly t00—money, mou Toney, ſir- 


rah, come 
CP; Brag. What a plague ? . you won't rob me, Will 


_ you? you know the law. 


Z. B. ag. The law !-— Here's a rogue ſor you; 


talk to hum but of money, and hels immed ately lor 
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kanging his father. But I'll law you preſentlyhere 
law for you, you dog. —sirrah, diſburſe, and quick- 
ly, or [ Draws. 
V. Brag. This old beathen will make no more of 
ſpitting me now, than if I were a rat; and the devil 
a penny I have to give him. What a plague ſhall 1 do? 
Z. Brag You have a rampant lady, I hear, you 
rogue, to uphold your prodigality; you can feaſt np- 
on wine and veniſon, you dog when 1 was forc'd yeſ· 


en to dine with an honeſt dutch trooper, an old 


triend of mine, upon a pickled herring. But come, 
Sirrah, ſince you. are kept, with a pox to you, let's 
{ce what wages her ladyſhip affords; let's ſee the cole--- 
25 Brag. have not a ſous, upon my honour, fir, 
rag. How! no money !— What, then you do 


- wy "lady s drugery for nothing, do you, ſcoundrel? a 


hue trade indeed! an hopeful employ, truly i bad 
you not better have ſtay'd with the black-tmith, where 


I put you to prentice, you prodigal fon of a whore, 


you ? 
N. Bro. No, thank you, faith —I have an eaſier 
forge to work at, and better company into the bargain, 
L. Brag. You lie, ſirrah. — But to equip me for 
better company, I think this hat and feather will not 
be amiſs; this peruke alſo is proper; this ſword and 
coat like wile. [ Takes em all. 
N. Brag. S' Death, fir? what do you mean? 
+ v7 Brag. To make money of em, firrah, and 


hang 'em out in Monmouth Street, as trophies of my 
induſtry. 


N. Brag. Nay, father — : 
Z. Hrag. Sirrah, ſtir a foot after me, and I'll run 
my fword in your guts. Blood! I've a mind to 
the breeches too; 1 cou'd flea the ungracious dog as l 
wou'd an eel but come, this ſhall jerve at preſent; 
bur do. you hear, firrah, get money in your pocket a- 


gainſt the next time, to relieve your old father „or I'. 
have no mercy on vou. 


AIR IV. Woolly is gone to France. | 


The mer ell that pleughs the wide ocean, 
1: noucht Fe « a travelling cheat ; 


74 


And he that attends for promotion, 
Muft lie, fawn, and-cringe to be great: 
But we like the bold ſons of thunder, 
As ſoon as the battle is o'r, 


#nrich ourſelves thus withthe plunder, 
T hen ſpend it, and fight for more, 


W. Prag. So, a very pretty buſineſs, this. — Thus 
am I ſerved by this old raſcal, when ever I refuſe him 
money; nay, nor is this all, for the ditgraces I ſuffer 


by him vex me more by half, —Meeting me t'other 
day, talking to a great Lord in the ſtreet; firrah, ſays 


he, lend me eighteen pence, for my ſtockings want 
footing, and my ſhoes have loſt both their heels. My 
Lord ſtar'd at him like a ſtuck pig, and he as much at 
my lord, till having diſpatched him, I was oblidged 
to recover all, by ſwearing he was a crazy, old Edge- 
hill officer, chat kept upon charity.— Well, this will 


never do, 1 muſt ftudy ſome redreſs; . though 1 Want 


courage to beat the old ſeoundrel. But firit to my la · 
dy, to whom I muſt tell ſome damn'd lie or other for 


a new equipment, One hour's ſoft endearment, will, 


— 


| 
| 
i | 
[| 


1 know, ſet all right again. 
s c EN E II. 


Nincompoop, Tarniſh, | 
Nine. O Mrs Tarniſh, your humble fervant, Pray 


where may I find my lady, my wife? I ave bcen look - 
ing all about the garden, and han't the konour to meet 


her, ſeriouſly; 

Tarn, O rare Mr Alderman, there's a rod! in \ tore 
for you! 

Muc. Nay, pr 'ythee, dear Mrs Taraiſh, don't fright 


one ſo; ſeriouſly, I ſtaid but half an hour longer than 


my time; I Hops my lady, my wile, is not angry? 
Tarn. O fy! your gills look as red as a turkey-cocks; 


you are as fluſter'd as a Non-con preacher at a fitter's 
wedding; ſhe'll be in a violent paſſion when ſhe ſees 
you; and you know (like a ſilly man as you are) you. 
are nothing i in her hands when {he's in a paſſion. 


Muc. I hat's true, ſeriouſly; but have IL. no friend 
D 22 


* 


8 * 8 HA M CAST.A1.N:; . 


_ will hold her tack, till I go and cool myſelf : my 

AUrtle? 1 
Tarn. Yes, there's the captain with hor: as it hap- 

it pens, Well, take it from me, you are extremely be- 

1 holden to the captain, he has held her tack, upon 

—_ - your account, more than once to my knowledge,--— 

; But away, I hear them coming—be quick, wath your 


i} face and hands, comb your wi 8 and ſnug yourſelf 
1 up A little. 5 
1 Ninc. 1 will, ſerioully. |  [Exeunt. 


. 


=. Lady Termagant and Ned Brag new equipp 4. 


f Term. Well, now you look like a captain again. 
15 : N. Brag. Yes, madam, and always at your lady- 
lh | ſhip's ſervice. 
off Term. Did you viſit our friends yelterday, as 5 I or» 
77H der'd you ? : . 
1 N. N. Ves, Madam, . | - 
Tarniſh. | 
Term. How now, Tarniſh, who's that within there ? 
Tarn. Mr Alderman, madam, who being raſhly 
coming before your ladyſhip,with a dirty face and hands 
1 reprimanded, and turu'd back to mundify. 

Term, Let him be lock'd into the garret, d'ye hear, 
as uſual, and allow'd no meat till my order : What, 
the brute is fluſter'd, I warrant ? 

Tarn, He has drank a little too much, indeed ma- 
dam. 

Term. He ſhan't eat theſe three days Faugh! the 
very thoughts of him give me the vapours . No.]-w. 
Fir, fince you are equipp'd again, let me find your 
{ervice be anſwerable; all ladies of my honour require 
to be well ſerv'd. 

NM. Bras. I am thy Adonis, my bright Citheraea, 
g always ready, and perpetually devoted to thy com- 
mands. 

Tarn. And well ſaid, noble captain. 

Term. Well, Sir, there's ſomething to encourage 
you [Gives, a purſe.] And I'll give you leave to fre- 
quent the coffee-houle and tavern ſometimes, provid- 
ed you be aſſiduous in your buſineſs, - 16:8 


Py 


— 


C. Oe 9 
AIR V. en ſays Hodge. 


Now to deſerꝰe my bounty and love, 
You muſt attend me by day and by nigit : 
Let nat omiſſion your duty remove, 
And your performance Ill doubly reguite: 
You till ſhall. find, : 
Pm coming kind, 
But I muſt always be well apply 4 
Then play not the rover, 
But act the briſ lover, | 
Lou ne er ſhall be money or love deny'd. 


je 8 Nincompoop. 
N. Brag. Lud! madam, behold how matrimany 


looks yonder { 


Term. Ay, he's a pitiful, fumbling fellow ; 'tis im- 


poſſible for him to look other wiſe. 


Nin. Oh! ſhe's bloody angry; what an I do? 
Term. A little fribling cit that I have marry'd, and 


 affronted my own quality. to do him honour, to dare 


is 6s W Iv 


to be abſent ſo long. 


VIV. Brag. Have a little compaſſion, madam. 
Term. A frigid ſot, that J have taken as much pains 


withal to make a man, as « ever my firit huiband did to 
make me a woman. 


Ninc. Ah! dear captain you have an intereſt i in her 


ladyſhip; bere's an oriental pearl, pray try if chat will 


qualify. I 
NM. Brag. Madam, the penitent offender offers tri- 


bute: A mediator from the Indies kiſſes your fair hand. 


Term. Ay, the fool imagines this will do now; and 


truly, I think pearls are good againſt. the ſpleen. — 


Well, for your ſake, covfin, for once! deſign to accept 


'his trifle; but if ever he balks me again, if there be a 


.cuckold in the nation you under ſtand me, friend. 


- Ninc, I do, I do; and am rejoic'd we are friends. 
Term. That's according ro your behaviour, 


A&A 1 PI. Yorkſki ire Tale. 


When TI want to uſe you, hoxw darg you thns Hay! ? 
IA rake you fubſervient my will te obey; 


B 3 
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1 And wait on my pleaſures by night and by day. 
2 With a down, down, down, Oc. 


' 
» 

1 Fever again my commands you tranſgreſs, 
i A huge pair of horns may.the injur'd redreſs, 


$1118 1 need not explain—for the reſt you may geeſe. 
Ft | With a down, dewn, down, Ge. 
f Come, couſin, 1 am ſent for to the boarding-ſcool to tril 
mt fee my 8 Jermy dance her new chacoon; wil a 
| you go? a 
N. Brag. With all my heart, ROT IR ee 


Nine. And there we ſhall ſee my daughter Moll 
| Jan ce too, who, tho' ſhe does not dance fo wel, cou- 
tin, as her ladyſhip, yet, the' I ſay it 

N. Bras, What, that's my wife, that mult be? - 

Ninc, As my lady, my wife pleaſes, couſin, Moll 
has 6000 T. 

MN. Bragg. Very well, chat will do. ill your lady- 
{ip pleaſe to walk, madam ? 

Term, Come, let's be gone. 


yy a 
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[Exeunt. 
1 N E III. The bearding- - Schaol. 


Warble teaching Miſs Molly to Hing. 
I/ar5, Come now, my dear, obſerve the ſong—Hem!— 


A I R VII. Robin and Nanny. 
She, ſhe alone has ev'ry charm, 
#hich can at once or cure, or kill ; 
Fer N ne coldeſt heart can warm, 5 
Ind draw the hermit from his cell: . | 
Bury and virtue round her ſhine ; 
O'that the pow'rs avou'd make her mine! 
But this ſong, pretty miſs, I'll teach you in the after- 
oon; in the mean time you muſt practiſe the trill 
thus—Ay, ha, an, ha, au, ha - come 
Molly. Aw, aw, aw, aw ; | 
 ##arb. What a plague, with your mouth full of 
- bread and butter For ſhame empty your chaps, 
| 5455 ; there's a trill, indeed i—Obſecrve me—Au, ha, 
Au, ha— 2 


MAY Aw, aw, aw, aw— Hum ö TY 1 
Lites another piece. 1 


Ir — 
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. So, ſhe has got her mouth full again — Well, 
Miſ Na, did I not love you very well, be affur'd I 
wou'd not endure this: Pray lay by the bread and 
butter, and practiſe the Trill ; I'll but ſtep into the 
next room, and teach a little, and be here again 
preſently. [ Exit, 
Moll. Ay, go, I I'lleat my glaſs-windows firſt, and 
trill afterwards—oh law ! here's my lady ſiſter, wi 
Ray and laugh at her fooliſh dancing — Aw, aw,— 
aw, hum —— | Bites and trills. ler. 


Coupee leading in Miſs Jenny to dance. 
AIR VIII. Boarding School. 


Male your honours, Miſt, toll, loll, loll; 
Hud now to me, Child, toll, loll, loll. 
Airy and eaſ now, toll, loll, loll; 

Very well done, IViiſs, toll, loll, loll. 
Raiſe up your body, Child, toll, loll, loll, 
Then you in time will riſe, hoh, toll, la. 


Hold up your head, Miſs, toll, Toll, loll; 
Wipe clean your noſe, Child, toll, loll, loll; 
When I preſs on you, toll, loll, loll, 
Fall hack eaſy, Miſs, 'toll, loll, 1oll ; 
Keep out your toes too, toll, loll, lol, 
"Then you'll learn preſently, hoh, toll, a. 


_ your hips fwimmingly,” toll, 1oll; loll; 

cep your eyes languiſbing, toll, loll, loll; _ 

Zoons! where's your enrs, Child, toll, loll, loll; 

Leave off your jerking, toll, loll, lolt; | 
Keep your knees gpen, toll, loll, loll, 

E ſe you will never do, hoh, toll, la. 


If you will love me, Mig, toll, loll, loll, 
Ton ſhall dance rarely, Child, toll, loll, loll. 
You are a fartune, Mifs, toll, loll, loll, 
And muſt be marry d, Child, toll, loll, loll, 
Give me your moxey, Miſs, toll, loll, loll, 
Aud T will give you my, hoh, toll, la. 


Ji Oh, dear Mr Coupee, indeed 1 love you very 
well, and will do any ching you'd have me; But 
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pray let me go now, for I'm as hungry as any thi” 


Coup. The poor little tit's as coming as heart'ca 


.wiſh ; l'm reſolv'd to inap Her, for 1 hear ſhe's a . 
tune. [Exit Jenny. 


08 Backſlitch. PRES 
Back. Jane, let the buck-baſket be got ready for 


the foul clothes, d'ye hear and bid the laundreſs take 
care to mend all the ſhifts; theſe great romping girls | 
do fo tear their linnen, it alot makes me wild. = 


Coup. Your ſervant, Mrs Backſtitch. 
Back, How d'ye, Mr Coupee ? and d'ye hear? bid 


the cookmaid cut an hundred and fifty pieces of bread 
and butter round the loaf; thoſe. hoydens have pla- 


guy ſtomachs, 
Molly, Aw, aw, aw, 8 
LTrills, bites, and romps about. 


Back. There' s one now; I vow and ſwear, Mr 


Coupee, I am quite tir'd with that romp there. Com- 


ing down ſtairs this morning, what d'ye think I ſaw ? 
I proteſt that great bear there getting aſtride upon 
John the gardiner's back, as he was ſtogping to ga- 


ther a ſalad, bs „ 
Coup. Ha, ha, ha! | 


Molly. What if I did ? what then? what need you 


care? aw, aW 


Back. But i faith, gentlewoman, you ſhall be wel 


llaſh'd for't, the governels: has a clawing rod a ma- 


DS Exit. 
Math. ain) aw, aw, aw L Makes mouths at her, 


 A1IR.AIX. Yellow Stockings. 
You ſhall, for romping and ſtamping, 
And bawling, pay very dearly : 
Madam ſha / ferk you and jerk you, 
And clay you off moſt ſeverely. 


Molly. You may grumble and mumble, 


And nurſe your old 5 ; 
Iwill whiſk it, and friſ it 
Aud ſing, and laugh, and be folly. 


Jenny in a bib and apron, wwith a prickt ſong in one 
. anda large piece of bread butter and in the other. 


oY 
an, 6 
Fi 


en. Oh ſitter, what did John the FIRE. 6 do to 


you pray, oh law, ch law! 


\ 


A RO FS RA: --I'Y 


Th, Molly. What's that to you long noſe, oh law, oh law! 


New My governeſs will order you ſhe vows, and 
tell my mother on you, I'm reſoly'd ; ſhe'll be here 


to day. 


Melb. And I'll tell my father then, how you peep d 


upon Mr Coupee t' other day, when he was going to 


ſwim. 
Jenny. Ay, tell, tell, ſnotty noſe, what care ? my 
mother can order you and your father both pray; be- 
ſides; [puſhes oy. ] Huſſy, you peep'd as well as I, 
that you did. 
Molly. Go, 805 baby, and make dirty- pyes again; 


my father ſays 1 ſhall have a huſband ſhortly pray. 


Jenny. You—my mother will bring me a tall huge 
huſband home next week, and methinks I long for a 


tall huge huſband, and I am to leave off my bib, and 


apron too. 
Molly. Oh law, chat's a great lie, and 1˙¹ tear your 


| eyes out. 


Jenny. Huſſy, I'll pull your head off 
[Throws down ber bread and butter, and pull ay = 
other. 


Molly. You ſhan't think to tell fach lies on merto 
make Mr Warble hate me, I'll ſcratch you to o piece ; 


firſt, 


AIR X, Bartholomew Fair. 
Jenny. You ſaucy thing how dare you thus diſpute with me? 
PII ſnub you, and huff you, 
Ti kick tos and huff you, 
As you ſhall ſee. 
Molly, You haughty Minx. fure Tam made as good as you; 
Your quality rearing, 
Your flanting and tearing, 
Shall never do. 


L enny. My bread and butter Il lay aide, to tear and fling 


PU make you ſmart, 
Before we part, 
You paltry thing. 


| Molly, And Iwill ne'er be outdone by you in might or maim i 


If you're fo ſtout, 
Let's fight it out, 
2 ou boaſting queen. 


ringing] y. 
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Backflitch with a great rod. 


Back, Hey day | rare work indeed—come, gent 4 
woman, the governeſs wou'd ſpeak with you. Cre h 


Molly. Oh! oh! oh! ugh? 
[Exit roaring with Backflitch. 
Jenny. So, Tm glad on't, Ivads—the'll be laſh'd 


AIR XI. As 1 was way bing. 
* hile ſhe is ſtripping to get a good lege. 
Tell away dance and play, 
Tes I auill, that I avill; 
While ſhe is fripping to get a good whitping,. 
ri go and romp with the girls and the boys : 
But when night comet, Pl repair io the window, 
Ard wait to hear my true lover's voice; 
Then without dread or fear, 
Jump to my only dear, wr 
Ob! how 1 long for | cet Marr iage 7. [Exits 


SCENE IV, 
Conpee meeting Wartle, 
fo faſt ? 


Warb, To the dancing room—there' s my lady 


Termagant, and other company come already, 
Coup. Then we'll go together; but firſt a word or 


two: I have a ſecret of importance to communicate; 
and as I knew you have one of the ſame nature, let 
us lay our heads together, and we may be ſerviceable | 
to each other, s 


Warb, With all my keart—owhat 4? 


Coup. You muſt know I have had a deſign upon miſs 
Jenny a long time, and I have at laſt cut a caper in- 


to her heart, fo that now ſhe loves me, and has con- 


ſented to run away with me, and I dare tay her ſiſter 
will do the ſame with you, 


Warb. Righc—as you fay, 1 have ſo far warbled 


myſelf into her affections, that! can do any thing with 

her; but the fucceſs.of your eme 

ful; and yet if it ben't done ar I tear mine 
will be married to captain Bo * 


Coup, Well met, my friend but prithee »hither 


A N ON AK NX. Is 
cadhrant's ſpark, who has a hawk's eye upon her for- 


tune of ſix thouſand pound. | 

Coup. All this I know, but take my word for” t, v we'll 
diſappoint his hopes, and carry off the golden prizes 
for ourſelves. It muſt be done this night too, or not 


at all. I have fix'd the hour of ten, when the family will 


be in bed; then Jenny will be ready, therefore pre- 
pare yours for the lame time, and I warrant we come 
off triumphant, 

Warb. I'll be govern'd by you in every particular— 
And if we can but obtain the little gipſies, our for- 
tunes are made for ever. 


AIR Xu. set by Mr EE Do. 
No more will I practiſe, Do, re, mi, fa, 

If 1 can but happily gain my prize; 
Coup. Hence minucts, Jigs, and chacoons * 
All pitiful teaching I'll hence deſpiſe 

Warb. In Melly's dear praiſe will I raiſe 2 voice, 

And fing to the tune of her golden charms ; - 
PII dance to the meaſure of fortune's joys, 


And jig it away in my Jenny's arms [Exeunt.. 


SCENE V. The Dancing Room. 


Several of the boarders ſeated for the ball, others on 
each fide as ſpectators, among the reſt lady Terma- 
gant, Tarniſh, Ned Brag, to them Backſlitch, With 5 


Mifs Jenny, who kneels and aſks bleſſing. © 
Term. Bleſs you, bleſs you, my chlid, and make 


you a good woman, and the mother of many children; 


I think ſhes much grown ſince I ſaw her laſt, Mrs 
Backſtitch. | 


Back, Mightily, madam, mightily; wou'd ſhe wou'd 


grow as much 1n grace, 

Term. Lord fave her, pretty moppet; hold up 
your head Jenny and go make a courteſy to couſin 
Bouncer 

N. Bras, Your 3 pretty Wr oadeed, ma- 


dam, 23 your lady chip ſays, the's grawn. extremely 


want I. Lg Fr 


1 * - 


4 ** 
% 
2 
£ 
C'S 
5 
4 ö 
14 
4 4 
* 
I Ty 
65 5 
* 1 
LE) 
2 4 
4 . 
12 
5 : 
> 41 
> 1 
by 
£ „ 
4 
2 . 
3 
3 
$ 
r 
. 2 
A 
. 
N 4 
4 6 
[4 
* 
1 
U 
Ye . 
1 
. 
$ 


| ſeous thing? 'tis ſo like the father 


16 THE SHAM CAPTAIN. - 


5 N you are almoſt fit for a huſband alrefly 
my dear, 


Jenny. Hoh, hoh, hoh! 
[ Laughs and conrteh, Fes rediculouſly. 
Back. Fy, fy, Miſs Jenny, where's your hands now! 


Have I not told you, you mult os — 'em thus 


when you W 


Nincompoop ted Miſs Meth. 


Ninc. Come, Molly, wipe thy eyes, child, I'll take 


thee away from em to merrow; they ſhall whip the 


no more, ſeriouſly. 


Molly. Ugh, oh oh !— 


[ Sobs and maker faces. 


A) 


8 
4 


Mie. Go and atk my lady, my wiſe, bleſſing, and 


then come to me again, d'ye hear, A ? that's a 
good girl. 


NM. Brag. This is my wife that i is to be, if my lady 
can bubble the old cuckold tggive his conſent, [| Molly 


_ afes bleſſing haſtidgg then rung, to ber father. S'death! 
what hall” 1 do with it, tis a meer baby ! 


Term. Fogh, Tarniſh, did you ever lee ſuch a nau- 


Term, Her face has Mr an 8 clumſy cub in- 
deed, madam. 


VN. Bras. And did the governeſs whip her, ſay 


> you; why, this is barbarous but yet I ſee ſhe's pret- 


ty briſk tor all her jerking. 


Ninc. Nay, the girl is mettle to the back, ſeriouſly ; 


but I'll take her away to morrow, I'm reſolv'd, they 
ſhall jerk no child of mine; if it muſt be done, I' 
have the jerking of her myſelf. Exit. 
MV. Brag. Well ſaid, Mr. Alderman, death, what 


a thing of a ſpouſe ſhall I have? 


Marble aud Coupee with puittars.. 

Jenny. O here's my dear Mr Coupce 
moſt humble ſervant. 

Molly. Ay, and Mr Warble too, ivads. 


Sir, your 


- Coup. Your's, dear Miſs—You'll be ture to be ready | 


to morrow to get out as we have contriv'd. 
Warb, Pretty miſs a word with you, 


Jenny. Yes, I warrant you, and ycu {hall fee * as. 


It. {0 cunning! y. 


2 . 


at Y | | / "REM 
| | 


AY OF £E FA vr 


AIR XIII. Butter'd peaſe. 


When to husbands ave incline, 
W ho then can our wills reſtrain? 
By ſome trick, or ſure deſign, 
8 ; We our wiſhes flill obtain; 
= / I long to taſte the faveets, 
2» That attend I know not what ; 
When we meet between the ſheets, 


| _ There they 1alk of this and tba. 


N lh. O Gemini, chat s pure — I'll do't, Ivads 
. - [Aide to Warble., 
” Term. Ay, now the guittars are come, pray obſerve, 
TB  Jenny—there' s an air there's a ſhape—there's an in- 
genĩous look fough, t'other aukward romp makes 
me ſick. [They dance rediculouſſy to guittars out of 
tune. ] Very fine, upon my honour, theſe guittars a- 
» gree with the dance aguurably-—hold b your head, 
Jenny. 
. Bras. And gives em a delicate ar, madam— 
tis extreme fine. 
Coup. The devil it is—1 take the captain to be a 
very good judge, madam, and has a great many good 
qualities, I ſee - pray, ſir, what country are you of? F 
N. Brag. If 1 ſhould ſpeak truth now, and tell him © 
who I really am, how my lady will be ſurpriz'd. [ 4/ide. | 
Sir, my country was Arabia Fælix, my father was a 
very near relation to Preſtor John; the Bouncers of 
Africa are the antienteſt family in the world: for my 
own part, thirſting after glory, I left my country, and 
aſſiſted at the memorable ſiege of Buda; where I ſtood 
upon the beach, juſt by the governor at the ſtormin 
of the town; I ſaw him fall, and narrowly eſcap'd 
myſelf: aſter which action, acquainting myfelf vith 
a famous Englith officer, one colonel Brag, 1 came o- 
ver hither, where I ſoon learnt the language, and had 
the honour to ingratiate myſelf with her moſt noble 
r. 
Term. rr well—O here come the dancers. | 
| | (4 grand dance. : 
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N. incompoop. 


Ninc. Oh couſin, as I was ſtanding at the door juſt * 


now, who ſhou'd come by but that old ſaucy grena- 


dier, who had the impudence to affront you ſo yeſter- 
day; I told him you were here, and that you wou'd: 


have him whipt, and ſeriouſly, what does the old raſ- 


cal do, but gave me a huge box o' th' ear, call'd 


you a thouſand ſons of whores, and beat two of my 
lady's footmen, who took my part, .and is juſt now. 


forcing his way in hitber, ſeriouſly, 


N. Brag. S'death! what ſhall 1 do this is my old 
dog of a tather—now ſhall I be diſgrac'd for ever. 


Zachary Brag purſuing two footmen. 
Z. Brag. Hell and fire! 1'll beat the dogs into 


mummpy:. 


Coup, What's the matter, friend? 
Z. Brag. O are you there, ſirrah ?— what, you 


threaten to have me whipt, d'ye, you 3 ſon of 2 


2 W -hore—Harkee, ſcoundrel, who am 1? 
IN. Brag, The devil I think I am ſure you are as 
great a plague to me. I mult face him down with im. 


pudence, there's no other way What are you mad, 
old fellow! who wou'd you ſpeak with? 


Z. Brag. Mad, old fellow ! here's an impudent 6 
cal What, you have forgot me, rogue, have you? 
but I'll rub up your memory prelently. | offers to . 
Coupee holds him. 

Coup. Why how now, old armour. of proof, do you | 
know to whom you give this language ? the gentle- 


man's a eaprain. 


Z. B. Why, let him be the devil, he s my ſon, and 


I'll call him as many rogues and raſcals as I pleaſe. 


N. Brag. Wou'd 1 had been the ſon of a Tartar, 

[ Aſide. 

Coup, Your ſon ! Ha, "ON ha | this is very pleaſant 
are you of the ſtock of the antient family of the 
Bouncers of Africa ? ha, ha, | 
N. Brag. Harkee, fir, 1 am courting a young lady | 
here, that has ſix thouſand pound fortune; follow my 
directions; recover my credit, and you ſhall have half, 


AND FAR: A. - TH 


Z. Brag. Six thouſand pounds? 3 

N. Brag. Every farthing, ſir; tis the Vonder that 
ſtands by the old Sentleman. 

Z. Brag, And hall i have half, Neddy? [Altering 

His tone. 

N. Brag. You ſhall, therefore own yourſelf to be 
colonel Brag an acquaintance. of mine at the ſeige of 
Buda, and let me alone for the reſt, 

Z. Brag. Why, this is fair now, Neddy; now you 
don't flight your old father, you are a good boy 
three thouſand pounds! zoons ! 'tis enough to make 
me a colonel indeed. 

N. Brag. Mind your cue —Ha, ha, ha come ras 

colonel, tis enough—pr'ythee leaue joking, I ſee 

my lady is furpriz'd at it. Why, madam, and gentle- 

men, this was nothing but a jeſt all this while — this is 
my dear colonel Brag, whom I met at Buda. 

Z. Brag. Yes, madam, I.am colonel Brag; and as 
the captain ſays we met together at Buda. 

Coup, Methinks your habit, fir, is not very like a 
colonel's. 

NM. Brag, Oh! a jeſt, a mere jeſt the colonel often 
has theſe kind of Folicks to come abroad in maſque- 
rade, he has ſome deſign in this I warrant, 

Wark. In maſquerade! ha, ha, ha! Iwill know 
the bottom of this cheat I'm reſoly'd, it may be of uſe 
to us; pr'ythee Coupee, do you ſtay and invite em to 
a plaſs of wine with me pr eſently at the Magpye next 
1 IU ſtep there before you, - [ Exit,” 

Coup. I will, 

Term. Come, Mr Alderman, lets go; couſin Boun- 
cer, come away from that impertinent old fellow; x 
donẽt like him, beſides I have bufineſs with you. 

N. Brag. Madam, I'll handiomely diiengage my- 
ſelf, and wait on your ladyſhip as toon as pothble, 

0 [LE xeunt Term, Nincom, Oc. 
ou, f Tis but juſt next door, you'll do us the ho- 
nour of your company gentlemen ? 

N. Brag. Enough, fir, we'll be there immediately. 
DLExii Coup.] Come, Sir, let's go, and Il give you 
he inltructions as we walk. [ Exeunt, 
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% THE SHAM CAPTATN. 
S CE N E. VI. The Tavern, 
Mithout. Here Jack, ſhew the Gentlemen into ne 
Maidenhead. | 
Draw, Coming, Sir. 5 
Marble and TWaiter. | 
Warb, If any body enquires for me-ſhew em up. 
Draw. I will, Sir Coming, here, here, Sir 
| Exit. 
murb. If I can bot pump this ſecret piece of knave- 


ry out of theſe fellows, I'll turn it to my own advan- 
rage and the Captain's prejudice- l hope Coupee 


AIR IV. Abbot of Canterbury 


Since Law and religion are now in diſgrace, 
he knave thrives at Court ovith an impudent face : 
75 piii roguery 's encsurag d in ery degree, 

Fujt right is perverted too oft by a fee, derry down. 


| 1 f ave thro' the avilds of bleft freedom do range, 


Ie live not in fear of the times avhen they change: 


But thus with goed liquor we live at our eaſe, 


Ref bleſſet our nights, and love crown all our days, 
-., Jerry down, down, down, derry down. 


Dranver «vith wine, 
Draw, Sir, there's a gentleman below deſires to 


5 ſpe wich you. 


JVarb, O tis Coupee—defire him to walk up. 
- [Ex drawer, 
___Coupee. 
Well, what news, Tom? TIE 
Coup. They are coming, fir; and 'twill make you 
laugh to tee in what a ſtrange romantic dreſs the old 


ham colonel's in now, he looks like the picture of Gi- 


deon in the hangings, and ltruts like a midnight d- 
Zetrate. 


arb. Well, we hall find out this trick eee ; 
Zachary B rag like an antique officer, with Ned Brag. 
N. Brag. Now, Sir, be ſure you don't diſcredit | 


your felt, but remember you are a colonel ſtill. 


* 
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Z. Brag. Sirrah, hold your tongue, and ceaſe 
our ſaucy inſtructiens, or as I am a true granadier 
- N. Brag. O Lord, O Lord a granadier already !-- | 
Z. Brag. A true colonel. I mean, ſirrah, I will 
: fwinge you inceſſantly. | 
Coup. Colonel, your moſt humble ſervant—Captain, 
-yours— q 
Z. Brag. Gentlemen, I am your worm to tread u- 
pon, the lappet of your ſhoe, your ſlave of ſlavrs— 
and ſhall be proud to ſerve you, whether 1 in the cellar, 
the kitchen, or the ſtable. 
VV. Brag, So, now he talks at once like a rapſter, 
@ſcullion, and a groom—Il ſhall ſurely be undone 
Coup. O you debaſe yourſelf too much, colonel, for 
ſo great an officer, and one who performed ſuch acti- 
ons at the ſiege of Buda, but come, gentlemen, and 
«drink off your glaſſes, let's reliſh our wine with a catch. 


AIR XV, Come Boys fill around. 
_Come, fet the glaſs: round, 


Here's wine neat and found,” 

Ta keep us from thirſt and decay : 
. Let Bacchus.now ſee, | 
We're immortal as be, 


. Whil/lt drinking to moiſten our clay. 


Libs ſons of the vine, 
'Lers tipple and ſhine, 
in ſpite of dull thinking and care: 
With hearts full of glee, 
Let each ox his knee 
| Drink. health to the brave and the fair. 


Cup. Prav, ee how is their method of forti- 
Bestien at Buda ? | 
Z. Brag, Buda, Sir? | 
N. Brag. Ah! he's founder'd already; blood, ſir, 
own you have an ill memory preſently, or you'll ſpoil 
Z. Brag. Why, truly, gentlemen, I have but.-2 
— memory, 1 hope you'll excule me. 
C3 
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N. Brag. Tell em you hurt your brain by a great 
cold, you caught by lying in the winter trenches i in 
Hungary. 

Z. Bras. Why, when the devi was I in Hungary, 


Sirrah ?———this rogue crams ſo many hes into my 


mouth together, that, ZOONS, tis a pain to me to know 
which 1 {hall get out firſt. 

Coup. You muſt needs be able to give a good ac- 
count of the famous tranſactions at Buda, Sir. I 

V. Brag. Say yes, yes, Fs. and I'll help you out. 

{ Afide. 
2. Brag. Yes, yes, Sir; at leaſt the captain here 
can; go and manage your lie en you dog; I'm 
almoſt choak'd. 

'N. Brag, Why, orntlemen, we were both L 
out in the detachment that receiv'd the aſſault; the 
colonel here, I muſt confeſs, behav d himſelf more like 
a lion than a man; and for my own part 1 eſcap'd by 

miracle; I fought on foot three hours - by the clock, 
when above twel':c great field- pieces, play d at me all 
the while as thick as hail : I had the honour to horſe 
the king of Polland twice, lent my own {word to the 
duke of Bavaria, when he was in diſtreſs; and at laſt 
with a clapper of a bell, which a fw inging Turk that 
1 had juſt before kill'd had us'd inſtead of a battle- ax, 
tought thro' their van-guard, and came off in ipite of 
em all. 
Coup. A clapper of a bell! whe. captain, there 
are no bells in Turkey, the Turks never uſe bells or 
clappers ſurely. 

N. Brag. A plague of my beedleſs nonſenſe i what 
ſhall I ſay now? 

Z. Brag. Hold ye, gentlemen, hold ye; can 


make it out plain: now will 1 help the e off at a 


dead lift. 
Harb. What, that as Turks uſe bells, e 


Z. Brag. The Turks, fir? na, no; but you muſt 


know that the captain chere, was formerly prentice 
to a blackſmith, and brought the clapper to i with. 
along with him. 


Coup. O that may be indeed—your ſervant, noble | 


ca tan 
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„ W. Brag. A pox of your plain dealing now I'm 
diſgrac'd for ever. [ A/ide.] What do you mean by 
Wi colonel, When was I prentice to a blackſmith? - 

[ Kicks him. 
| 1 "Bree, When ? why, what a damn'd ſhallow 
brain haſt thou wert thou not prentice to old George 
Grimble, when I ſold brandy and tobacco by the 
churchwall at Antwerp, juſt rhe winter e 1 lifted 
myſelf a granadier. 

Harb. A granadier! Ha, ha, 1 

IM. Brag. The devil !—Now all's out, and nothing 
can retrieve it. 

Coup, A granadier ! no, no, he liſtec himſelf a co- 
lonel, 1 warrant. 

Marb. A very fine ſtory you have made of this i in- 
deed, and 1 ſhall preſently inform my lady of your 
great merit and extraction; and It, my moſt noble 
blackſmith, adieu. 

Z. Brag. hold, fir, tho' the captain be a kindof a 

coward or ſo, yet you ſhall know I wear a ſword, 
__  Warb. And bayonet too, all granadiers wear ſwords. 
and bayonets, Come, come, 'tis in vain to be teſty with. 
us; there's money for the wine, you can't do leſs than 
_ drink together when we're 5 gone—not a word more— 
2 [Exeunt Marb. and Coup. 
[ They flare at each other.) 

N. Bras. Confbend your Antwerp occupation — 

here's ſix thouſand pound loſt, and the beſt mainte- 
mance that ever man had: What ſhall 1 do? 
2. Brag. Why, take your Turkiſh battle-ax, and 
to the wars, captain; you'll get immortal honour 
preſently ; and ſo here's ſucceſs to you, good captain 
Clapper. 
VV. Brag. Nay, let it be ſome of the brandy then, 
that you ſold by the church wall, good colonel-grana- 
dier.—$S'death ! was the devil in you to talk at that 
rate 5 | 
. Bras. What, 7 1 warrant you thought I 
bad can d a dozen or two of lies in the hinder part 
ol my jaw, as a monkey does the overplus of his din- 
ner; but, ſirrah, I'd have you pen 1 was * oo ho- 
neſt a principle. 85 
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24 THE S HAM CAPTAIN. 
N. Brag, Honeſt, ay, that's what has made you 
fo often dine on pickled herrings. 


Z. Brag. Come, come, ſirrah, take the gentleman's 
advice, and ſtrip from that fluttering coat, and ſell it, 
*twill ferve to make us merry a conſiderable while; and 
fince thoſe titular captains are moſt of em rogues, 
you {hall be, as I am, an honeſt granadier. 

N. Brag. Lud! ſir, what do you mean? If my 


lady ſhou'd but hear J was in company with a grana- 
dier, ſhe would diſcard me for ever — and a have yet 


ſome ſmall hopes. 
Z. Brag. Sirrah, I'll have you hope no more hopes, 
but ſtrip this minute; I'll have the coat off inftantly ; 


that lace will keep us two months at leaſt in tober, 


brandy, and red-herrings. 

N. Brag. Oh the devil! he's at his old game again. 

Z. Brag. Come, come, quick, quick, off with ans 
wig, and coat 

N. Brag, "Quick | ay, as quick as my legs can 
carry me, Exit. 


Z. Bras, Say vo ſo, raſcal ? I'll be with you a- 
os i' faith! | [Ext 


8 CEN E VII. The Boarding School. 


Lady Termagant, Tarniſh, Baciſtitch. 


Term, You amaze me, Mrs Backſtitch, with this 
diſcovery ; I thought it impoſſible the girl could be 


fo wild. 
Back. Tis ſtrange indeed, madam, for one of her 
years; but your ladyſtnp ſhall Have the truth on't 


proentiy. 
Term, The t'other dandy. indeed, I e! ima- 


gin d indocible; but that ſir Arthur's offspring, a child 
born of my own body, bone of my bone, fleſh of my 


fleſh, vitals of my vitals, that ſhe, I ſay, ſhoy'd de. 
generate, I am amaz'd at it! 
Tarn. True, madam, te look arunieh deter Were 


* 7 LA 


felf as to fancy a paltry dancing-maſter ; tis not ade- 


quate to your ladyſhip” 8 dee that runs in dey vein 5 F 


1 confeſs. : 84 


y 


d. 


JPY 
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Jenny running 


e 7 whither ſo faſt, you great romp ? 
Fh !— 


Jenny. O pray, madam, forgive me chis time, and 


I'l never do ſo again. 


Back. Only to Mr Coupee, madam ; this has been 
hatching a good while : the tother tho. is as mad for 


Warble our ſinging. maſter: they were both found 
Toinping with em in the garden; but the governeſs 
has turu'd 'em away for't.— Here ſhe comes with her 
father, I have told her tricks already. 


Mucom poop, Molly. 


Ninc. ah, madam the girls are both undone, 1 


riouſly. 
Term. . The girls! 1 hope you don't couple your car- 


Tier there, with fir Arthur's breed, Jack fauce Ah, 


 Tarniſh ! *tis evident now, that filthy thing has 8. d 
mils by keeping her company. 


Tarn, 'Tis certainly ſo, madam, there's no com- 


pariſon between the children's parts. 
Term. I'll examine her myſelf, Huſſy, ſpeak the 


truth, and ſcape the rod, What did you and that 
aukward creature do with Coupee, and Warble in 


the garden? 
Zenny, No hurt truly, truly now. 


Term, What buſineſs had you there ? what was 


your deſign? come, don't you lie. 


Jenny. Why, we eat —oh, oh, ugh — we eat a 


dozen of cuſtards there. 
Molly. Ay, and they were pure g good too. 
Term. A dozen of cuſtards! very well. 
Jenny. And about fourteen cheeſecakes. | 
Molly. Oh law! there wan't fourteen then; there 
Vas but thirteen in all; I am ſure I have one of them 
in my pocket here, : Pulls one out, 
Term. Dear Tarniſh | did you ever hear ſuch a fil- 
thy romp ? 
Tarn. She has a little too much of the vulgar, in- 
deed, madam. 


Ninc. Madam, 1 beſeech your ladyſhip to hear Mol- | 
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ty tell what words paſs'd between 'em, and what that 
impudent ſinging-malter ſaid to her. 

Term. Pr'ythee, hold thy impertinent tongue. 
What now !— 
Minc. Pray, madam, let me beg your ladyſhip - 
come, Molly, leave chewing * cheeſecake, ane 


tell my lady, child. 


Molly. Why, he aſk'd me—aw, aw 
Jenny. But pray, mother, don't be angry with Mr. 


Coupee, for he's a mighty pretty man, and the beſt 
caperer in all the town. 


[ Leaps rompingly. 
Molly. And pray, father, don't fall out with Mr 
Warble, for he's a fine man, every inch of him; he's 


the beſt triller in the world, and has taught me a very 
; pretty ſong here; I'll ſing it for vou. 


A I R XVI. Thus Fidlers and archers, 


When maids to the joys of ſoft love do incline, 
What force can reſtrain our deſire? 
Our charms to the youthful and gay aue reſigns. 
But from wither'd age ſtill rz—tire, 
But from wither'd age 5 Pill re lire. 


Nine. The pretty fool ſo wins upon me with hen. 
genteel carriage, that, ſeriouſly, 1 can deny her no- 


thin 155 come and kiſs me, Mo/ly, | 
erm, Faugh! how the — licks the calf yon- 
der l— well, Mrs Backſtitch, tho' the fellow has been 


ſaucy with ber, tis not ſo far * I fee but the girl 
may be reclaim'd. 
Back. Ah, Madam, but you have not heard all; for 


if there had not been greater familiarities between em, 
this might be born with ſome patience; for he kiſs'd 
her ſeveral times, which the as eagerly return'd. | 
Term. Degenerate baſtard! is it poſſible? 1 with he 

had choak'd her. | 


Back. Nay, and what's worſt of all, madam, ſhe 


fat upon his knee, . with her arm about his neck, and 

drank ſillabub with him. 5 
Term. A young whore ad, I'll whip her pre- 

budy, before you all. TN to *r, they inter 25 


FRY 


„ | 27 
Ninc. Nay, dear lady, you'll put your ſelf in ſuch 
a heat Huſſy, get you gone 
Jenny. I'll ſnew you a trick for that; for 111 run 
and hide myſelf this minute, till freer Mr Coupee 
comes to the balcony. | 
A I R XVII. Tho! you by conſtraint, 
When the the teachers are all faſt aſleep, 
PII ſteal out, by telling ſome jib; 
Then to my true lover Iii creep, 
And a fig for my apron and bib. 
Mama ſhant a fool make of me, 
Too big to be whipt I am grown ; 
For a baby no longer Il be, 
But a baby I'll have of my own, [Exit. 


Molly. And l'll lock myſelf up till Mr Warble 
comes to the garden-door, and run away with him. 
from 'em all. Runs off, 

Term. Away, you feeble coxcomb, or I'll give you 
as much,— a young jade ! I ſhall hate ſillabub as long 
as I live, for this; ; but I'll claw her off, I will ſo. 
: [Exit haſtily. 
Muc. pray, Mrs Backſtitch, go and ſtrive to pa- 

| Cify her, for ſhe 's in a devilith humour ſeriouſly, 
DLExeunt. 


9 | 


Cs Il CE NE VIII. 
Coupee and Warble with a ladder. 
Coup. Come, brother fortune-ſtealer, help along, 


$ | Kay the ladder,—Oh, here's the balcony ! 

LF | Warb, Well, ſucceſs attend you; I. muſt go to the 
garden - door to look after my own affair. Exit. 

. | FE 


AIR XVIII. Saw you not my Maggy. 
1 | Flu/h'd with joy Dll meet her, 
And with 4 er greet her, 
For my dear ts faweeter, | 
Than the fields in May; 
Fondly will I preſs her, 
Eager to poſſeſs her, 
"IEP And with love careſs fer, | 
- Ml the live long day. . 
Conp. Adieu. now far the ſignal. ['Whiſtles, 


* 7 
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1 AIR XIX. Hey ho, Who's above? 
He. Hey bo, who's there? | 
She, No body here but I, my dear. EOS. 
He. Hey ho! who's baue? 
She. No body here but 1, my love. 


He. Shall I come up, and fee how you do? 

She. _ Ay, marry, and thank you too, 8 
He. Where's your governeſs? she. She i; a bed. 
He. Where are the keys, my love? She. Under her 


He. Go, go fetch them hither, [ head. 


T hat you and I may be merry together. 
She Tue dog itwill bark, and 1 dare not, Ill ear: 
He Take then a halter, and hang up the cur. 


She Oh! no, He. Why, avhy ? 

She. Id not for a guinea my dog ſhou'd die. 
He. Then farewell, my deareſt, for I muſt be gone, 
She. Tarry, ſweet Tom, I'll be with you anon, 
He, Oh! no. She, Why, Why? 

ö Your dog is much better 2 than I. 


Jenny. Oh law! oh law! but how ſhall I get down 
to you tho? 


Coup. Eaſily, my dear: 1 have brought a ladder £ 


For you. 


Jenny. A ladder ! oh good what, and muſt I make 1 
love witha ladder? and will you marry me to night top? 
Coup. To night! preſently, child; as ſoon as yo 


come down. 


Jenny. But, dear Mr Coupee, when we are mar- 


ö ry 'd, what muſt we do afterwards, I wonder? 


Coup. Afteryargs | why then we muſt go to bed, 32 


my dear. 


Fenny. To bed den, and ivads? that will be 2 5 Fg 


very pretty: but what mult v we do after that pray, | : 


dear Mr Coupe ?. 
Coup. After that! 29 


Jenny. Ay, there's the thing now, Mr Coupee 3 G 0 5 


what muſt we do after that? 


Corp. Do but get upon the ladder, and come down; 3 


my dear, and I'Il tell you preiently. 


Jenny. Will you? well, and ſo I will; Ivads | ru 


be with you in a twinkling. [A. ſhe gets on ; the 
| * ladder B —— comes and catches bar. 


A NM e N EM A. 29 


| Back, Will ou ſo, - gentlewoman ? pray let me 


ko 2 Aeconnt of your journey firſt. 


Jens). Oh law! what mult do now? . 
Rack; What, and you're going to be marry'd, are 


vou? but I'll help you to a _ huſband i in the morn- 
ing. A good rod, huſſy. 


Jenny. Well, I will Raves a i I'm reſoly'd 

on't, do hat you can ; and if you offer to r me, 
I'll tear your eyes out. 

Bact. Go, get you in, you great romp, I'll lock 
you into your ſiſter's room below ſtairs for to night; 
there's no balcony there. 8 count, 

Coup. A plague, of my dammd ill luck !—If this 


devil had ſtay d hut a minute longer, I hay} got my 


fortune upon my back; but now ſhe's irretriveably 


gone ! 
es Warble haſtily. 
Warb. Coupee, ſoftly come "ge with me imme 
diatey. 
Coup. Pr'ythee let me alone: I am very unfit for 
another gue, For: I have juſt now fail” 4 in my 
Own, ö 


« Wade Plhaw | 1 fay, no=ſhe's ſurer now than X 


ever—Backſtitch has juſt nowJeck'd her up in a lower 
room, where my little butter- print was waiting for 
me; who, as ſoon as ſhe was gone, put back the 


3 lock, got out, and they are now both together at the 


garden - door. 
Coup. Ha! what doſt thou fay and my little 
* too ! 


x; 
Warb, Ay, ay, you dear dag; come quickly and 


et us take them eff. 


Coup. Let s ffy— we II- oo em to my houſe bard 


8 ; by. | [Exeunt? 


Ned Brag, like a granadier. 
If I had not run away from my old dog of a father, 


4 1 he was drunk and aſleep, I had been detach'd in 


- the morning amongſt the granadiers, and ſhipp'd for 


. the plantations. He has burnt the very ſoul of my 
coat, the lace; and my embroider'd breeches hang 


out at a broker's in Drury-lane, If I ſhould APFEAT be- 
N D 


* — 
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fore my lady in theſe aecutrements, I were no more a. 
man of this world What's to be done? 


Coupee. Warble, with Jenn and Molly maſt'd. 


Farb. Come along, my dear, dear, little chicken. L 
am overjoy'd we are ow was I roots have dy'd had I 
you. 


A I R XX. Gin thou wert mine ane thing, 


To gaze upon thy Mooming, ahi; | 
I poſſeſſing ev'ry hleſſing; _ 
But to lie within- thoſe arms, > © 
1s joy beyond expreſſing : 
75 lofe thee, were perdition fare, * 
For who the wounds you give can cure? 


Without thee, death I muſt endure, 
Your r toſs is fo difireſſ ng. 


v. Brag. Ha! that's Warble' 8 voice, —Who are 
thele with him? 
Melly. Well, you tell me you'll malls me a woman 


to night; but ivads ! my heart goes a- pit · a- pat about 
it; for, they ſay, a maid goes thre a great deal of 


trouble before ſhe comes to be a woman; and if you 


thould chance to kill me! > 5 ** 


Harb. Never fear, my angel. 


 N. Brag. By heavn ! my little boarding-ſchook _ 
ſpouſe, that ſhou'd ba' been. 1 
a Coup. Come, come, ny" e mer, let's be gone. 


[Exeunt, þ 


NV. ge 'Tis ſo; the romps are both ſtole away : A 


9 and I am luckily the firſt diſcoverer. I'll dog 


em, and then go and inform my lady; which, with 

| ſome ſwinging lie or other, may ance more reinſtate 2 
me ia her favour, and procure me better rigging; for, 
10 ſay truch, 1 am mot, damnably atham'd 1 is. 
Crit. | 
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SCENE IX. Coupee's houſe. 


' Nincompoop, Lady Termagant, Tarniſh, Ned Brag, 


Term. Where is this wretch, this degenerate crea- 
ture, this cub of fifteen, with the devil in her already? 
— Where mult I find her ? 

V. Brag. This is the houſe, pleaſe your ladyſhip. D 
Term. J hope you are not acceſſary to the child's 
rape, dir? 
a N. Brag. Not 1, upon my honour, Madam—but 

I'm afraid by this time they are marry'd to the two 
poiſed who ſtole em away; I ſaw 'em enter here, 
and made all the haſte I could to inform your ladyſhip 


but here they arg to anſwer for themſelves, 


Coupee, Warlle, Jenny, and Mall. 


Term, Do you know your mother, huſſy ?—come 


Bither. 


Jenny. Oh! ——1 won't tho', you'll whip x me. 
Ninc, And have you ungraciouſl got a huſband, K 


without my leave, Molly? 


Molly. Les, indeed have; therefore reſ > 

contented, ; Poe 

arb. Well a. my dear. 5 
Jenny. Ay, and ſo have 1 too.— The man : n aſk'd 


Mr Conpee a queſtion, and'he ſaid ay; and he aſk'd 
me a queſtion, and I ſaid ay; and then we both Join'd 

1 hands together,” kiſs d and * married as faſt as any 
RF thing + 


Wolh. Juſt 0 was J, pd 1 Uke i it very well; I wiſh 


1 . 3 A had marry'd fooner, tor my part; for 1 begin to 
1 love Mr Warble ſince we * better than my 


bread n rs by half. 
4 41 R xxl. slaves to London, Ray 
| Farmnel now, all childiſh pleaſure, 


In our husbands lies our treaſure ; 
Farewel, babies, rods, and toys, 
Marriage yields the e Joys. 
D 2 
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Term. This comes of putting girls to boarding- 
ſchool. 7 

Nic. Ay, they fing and dance till they ſet their. 
blood on fire; and then the quench 1 it with the next 
puddle they come at, erfoully. 


Coup. Sir, 1 hope you will 2 find us u fuck difpice- 3 | 
ble perſons as you ſeem to make us; and we will en- - 


deavour to delerve the n fortune has beſtow d 
on us. 


guiſe: you ſee what I have done to ſerve you; and 


if things have prov'd contrary, tis no fault of mine. 


Near madam, what am I to expect from your lafy- 
iitp's favour ? 


N. Brog. Madam, I hope you will excuſe my diſ- 


Term. Who waits there ?—Bid ſumebody give the - 


black-ſmith here a teſter; and let him have my cuſ- 
tom for ſhoeing my coach-horſes, d'ye hear? 
Onnes. Ha, ha, ha!—Alas, poor captain! 5 
V. Brag. Give the black - ſmith a teſter! 
— tis ſo, {he's in the right, faich; for 1 have wrought 
at the a many a Us, till 1 have carn'd it very 
75 5 al R XXII. Bonny Dundee. 
To pleaſure and glory I now bid adieu, 
The hammer and anvil muſt be my fate ; 
High-feeding, rich clothes, good company loo, 5 
Like all other greatneſs, will have their date: 
Ten farewel to wanton wives of threeſcore ; 
May no able fellow &er pleaſure them more! 
Tay each buxom widow, and am'rour old maid,” * 


Be drove to their ſpifts, as T1 to my trade 1 


. Zachary: Ber * faęing. . by] 
1. Brag. Ay, this is the ouſe—he- was ſeen to go 


af 


in here Abere i is this raſeal got now I'll ferret Dubs +: 


oh! firrah, have I found you? . 


Coup. "Whoſe within' there ?—turn the noble 2 5 TY . 


nel 3 a drift, and let him poſt away to Flan- 
ders again, to his old occupation; and, d'ye hear ? 
ſend 0 honourable captain Clapper to the-Indies, to 

boalf of the antient family of the Bouncers, | Exit . 


Brag and Z. Brag.) — ſir, and madam, we hum 


bly 55 your bleſſing. 


Term. Well, fines it can't *. ee, 2 1 
- * happy, 
| Nic. Ay, ay, bleſs you altoSther, ferioully. 

| Harb. Now, my charmer, we'll be merry indeed. 


AIR XxIII. Rare doings at Bath, 


-OROKVs.- 
Warb. The. aworld's likea B oarding-ſchool common to all, 
we Aud fo ev'n let it paſs; 
Where great knaves are brib'd to devour the ſmall, 
Which is daily'the caſe ; 
And each one contributes to heighten the droll, 
In this whimfical age: | 
| Ranting and favearing, pride overbearing, 
D rare work for the ſtage! 
: Molly. The prude, the coquet, and the nice __ dame, 
_C But mere attors at beſt ; 
5 Oft barter their virtue for what I won't name, 
" And flill laugh at the jeſt, , 
i Then venture at all ere they throw up the game, 
„ In this hazardous age; 
Sighing and canting, jilting and faunting, 
O rare work for the ſlage ! 
Coup. The beau with new faſhion, and fop with gri- 
Who lives only by rule; mace, 
And be that boaſts pedigree,. title, and p ace, 
Are but boarders at ſchool ; x 
For the lard apes the . , the Horns bis ; 
In this pantomine age:  [Grace, 
F awning and ſneaking, — 419 breakivge. 


. 


© rare work for the flage ! 
Jenny. Since we have gone thro 4% our boarding ſchool 
6 - And thus ſtudy to pleaſe; Laut, 
Mie hope to obtain your impartial applauſe, 
. And now wait for your praiſe ; 


To you we ſubmit our theatrical cauſe, 
In this critical age : 

Pit and box'clapping, galleries rapping, 
© rare work for the ſtage ! 
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